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March. In the meantime both the father and the aunt
write to me* What a fortunate fellow am I! what a
variety of adventures in all countries ! I was allowed

to walk a great deal with Miss------; I repeated my

fervent passion to her again and again; she was pleased,
and 1 could swear that her little heart beat.    I carved
the first letter of her name on a tree; I cut off a lock
of her hair, male pertinax.    She promised not to forget
me, nor to marry a lord before March*    Her aunt
said  to me, ** Mr. Boswell, I tell you seriously there
will be no fear of this succeeding but from your own
inconstancy ; $tay till March*"    All the Scotch cousins
too think I may be the happy man.   Ah, my friend,
I am now as I ought to be ; no reserved, prudent con-
duct, as with Miss B.   No 1 all youthful, warm, natural;
in   short,  all genuine love.    Fray tell  me what you
think.    I have great confidence in your judgment.    I
mean not to ask what you think of my angelic girl ;
I am fixed beyond a possibility of doubt as to her.
Believe me, she is like a very part of my soul.    But
will not the fond parents insist on having quality for
their daughter, who is to have so large a fortune ? or
do   you think that the Baron of Auchinleck is great
enough ?    Both father, mother, and aunt assured me of
my h-W1 character in Ireland, where my book is printed
the third edition : that is no bad circumstance.   I shall
sec in what style the counsellor writes, and shall send
some elegant presents to my lovely mistress.

This is the most agreeable passion I ever felt; ^ six-
teen, innocence, and gaiety, make me quite a Sicilian
swain. Before I left London I made a vow in St.
Paul's Church, that I would not allow myself in licen-
tious connections of any kind for six months, I am
hitherto firm to my vow, and already feel myself a
superior being. I have given up my criminal inter-